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Reenne: Parior oar of the 4 48
IMr, A, In his pinchbask
sty ereetl, copulrant of l wrinkiing procl filies
Mp, W, Pranshly ton well fed for plnehbask of
s Bt & omphone I bettebip gray m
kair, breeses in end alumge into \he mext chalr |
R. A. looking up)—BIll Brown!
The vary chap | wantad to sas
How 4id you get away for the

445 to-day? .

Mr. B. (mopping Yis brow under his
leghorn fedora)—Oh, my stenograph-
or And to match some embroldery
wiika for her aunt, so [ quit dletation
What's the rush?

Mr. A, (leaning forward confiden
tially)—Wall, look hers. Hill You
know to.morrow night's slectlon of
officers for the country club,  You
and T belng charter members have
mome weight around there, Ho |
thought If we could get together and
o over thin list of posasible candidaton
for Presldent we might work together
and

Mr. B. (reaching into his mohalr
pocket)—Oh, have you got a list too®
I made out mine Iast night, HHere |t
ix. Now I thought that Andy Marton
might—

Mr. A (hurrledly)—Andy Morion!
\WWhy, Bill, thes man's a nervous wreck
=Mt for a rest retroat—after thal ter-
rible slump in R, 8 & P, We want
live blood for President.
that Joe Turner—- #

Mr. B, (In hnrror:--om Joe Turner?
Why, say, don't you know the poor
vld ehap 1s goIng to ARRIEN fn a coupla
of weeks? And you know we don’t
wnnt the club mentioned In the news.

paper notices. If he was President
they'd——= No. He won't do, The
naxt on my list I1s Jack Hart. He's
full of pep und—-

Mr. A. (signifcantly)—Full of pep
.you bat he la. Too blamed full
Full of other things, too. Harry told
me on the q. t. that he's making a
naw kind of mint julep these dayn |
with wvitrivl—or something that has

the same effect—in it, and the other
vay he slapped a trafllec cop in the
‘mce when he held up his car and
wot pulled In. It wouldn't look well
in print. you know, “Prealdent of
tiore Country Club Up for Assault
1«4 Battery. (Mven Thirty Days'
You know you hive to consider all
‘hess contingencies. Now with Wil
Ipeen, who's next on my list, we
couldn't have to worry about-—

Mr. B, (In keen dmsapprovali-
VIN Green would never do, Fam
nd you know L. The man's too sus-
ceptible. Why, you could never de-
pend wpon him to uphold the dig
nity <of the club, or even make a
nolse lke a President, on Satyrday
mghte when the Indies are all in war
paint for the dunces Nies chap,
Wi, but teo darned mushy. But
‘ora'a one who'll give tone to the
vrganization—John Gray. A gentle-
maa always, A man of ability
und—

Mr. A. (throwing up his hands)
For the love of Mike, Bill, whers's
your sense of humor® John Gray
‘s all you say he in, but do you want
o man for Fresident of a ecountry
club who woears a skull eap on the
4467 Why, they'd guy the life ont
of you If you ever put him up,
lant on my list is Bert Edwards—-

Mr. B, (with dignity)—I huad sup-
posed that you remrmlwrml
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By Bud pounlhan
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BUT TVE SPENY
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GEE , AY OVERSTAYED MY
LEAVE OF ABRSENCE FROM CAMPY
AY WOPE AY GET IN DAS TENT
BEFORE DAS SENTRY

. Warld b

1| aY BANE our LTl

NOVUN VILL KHow

GET OUTA
MY TENT !

slight strain that exists beiween Ed-

witrds and mysclf, 1 tion of——
Mr. A. (drawing a sigh of relief)— Mr. B. (stiffly)—If 1t comes to
Well, now thut we've gone through | that—remember that | was a mem-

our lsts and found none satisfactory,
suppose we do oa Httle press-agent
work of our own Although 1

ber first and proposed you at the
second meeting, With you as Viee
Presidont—
(Volce as Mr.
~—'Twas ever

A. and Mr. B exit)
thus—and ever will

RO O TR Y A T O () ':lm"(:f)_@ @l
——

Follow Instructions.

be!
CHICAGO woman was giving

1'.

@ U e New Yook Evening Woell)

A Instructlons to her new butler,
| who sesmed to have but a faint

lcongeption of the dutles of a position

T

1] IS[H

for which he demnanded high wages.
"Remember,” sald the woman, “that
in announcing moals you are to say:

O
D

e

E(S

| '‘Brenkfast s ready, ‘Luncheon 1a
ready,’ ‘Dinner Is served,'”
Not long after the woman ventursd

W
A

Ita experiment on a dinner to a few

No. 1.

1E eleven letters In the aquares
above have been arranged to con-
vl n word of ten lettors. An extra
iter which 18 not in the original

N]c[eTs]

WU s beon gudod Lo uike soiving
this puzzle more diffioult., Using the drawing room door to announce din-
blunk squares In the top row, ses |tlmsr. the butler exclalmed in clarion

Intimate friends. Her diminay can be
imagined when, on appearing at the

you can print the hidden wurd tones:

" wed A lewt Saturday's Heram- “Hreakfast- ia ready. luneheon |y
bied FEgx Puzzle was "REFRESH- 'ready, dinner la served"—Harper's
MENTS™ Woeokly,

mm“‘l AEE R r“l"‘(i‘a‘iﬁ'lll-

\\'HAT TOMMY SAW
umm“@mmﬁ-mmm.

With a penci! line connest the dots In numerical arder.

ON THE FARM
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Thursday's plcture was a DUCK,
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The Road to Success.

HARLES M. SCHWAIN was talk-
Ing In his pative Loretto about
T T

“I married on $6 a week,” he sald,
“but T knew succoss would come, and
ofore the winter was out | was mak-
K $5,000 a year,

“In everything—in war, In muni-
ton making, in blowing up powder
fnetorios-~there's one rosd which

leads strajght to success,

I for example, you're a
wright, the road to suceoss
happy ending. Every successful play-
wright beara In mind the diologue
of the young couple at the end of
‘Hamlet.'

“'How =illy
sald the girl,
murder Hamlet,
have married!”

“1 adn’t no hig

play-
s the

of that Shukenpeare,’
‘to drown Uphelia and
Why, they ought to

h brow critie. the

penny tekot and renswed |t twice at
the end of each stags. On the laat
stage the cpnductor

\lth him, suyisq beo
witen out a VRnAY

ught te havi
tickel ot tpe

yvoung man agrecd, “but thiat's how
I'd ‘a’ fixed 1L —Washington Star,
— e —— I
Canny Scot.

HEN eloctrie tramears fArst |
started in his niative town a |
canny Scot kol on one, ins

tending to miake the full journey,
costing. 3 ponce, but only touk u

remonstiated

begluning of the journey and saved |
un easary trouble
“Nu, na,"” sald the Seot, hat I dune

sae, and yer had broken doon, [ micht
hue lost thruppence, but, ns It is, 1
cannin lose moalr than as penny "
London Tit-RHits
-

He Had the Countersign.

T a military camp in New York
A Biate a fow years ago a guard

Inspector, while golng his
rounds, approached a4 German sentry
who simply looked at him and
marched on, relates the Boston Tran-
soript,

“Well," queried the inspector, (n-
tending to remind the man of his
Juty.

“Vell, velt Vot is 1t

“Don't you want the counteraipn
“No, dot's all righdt. Der feller in
der guard’s tent gif it to me. [ got

et
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Thirst for Knowledge.
IS8 HANSETT was

the ¢lpsxn in history
Impressive manner
“Now, children,” sho sald,
over her pupils, "I want you to un-
derstand that the time to ask gques-
tions In my clasa la whenaver any-
thing is sald which ¥you wirh ex-

plained. Do pot walt
Fom®e jur recit

tnlking o

s |
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YES MAM !
THREE AISLES
OVER !!
YES
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| READ THE
MARRIAGE
LICENSE IN
THE PAPER
THIS

SO, THEY'RE i
Go“Nt TO m-DON'T

GET MARRIED. MEAN: T

WHOD A TELL

THOUGHT T 2

MORNIN' MET?

you ‘did not hear' or ‘did not under-
stand when 1 talked o youw'™

e
chorus,
“Yery well," sald teacher,

children replied, “"Yea'm,"” In

“we will

| begin to-day with James I, who came

gra-

in her most |

looking

until the tme
gtion and then tell me

after Ellzabeth.'

A acholar ralsed his hand,
clously, "whnt s 1t

“What made him coms after her?™
Magazine.

_—

His Tribute.
i I wis widely known as the cross-
l eat, closest and most genernlly
|I.|R|l othér mean men he lived to a
ripe old age, but eventually he died
plans for lis funeral,

Now, It is customary, In the case
tend, as they stand by the coffin, to
murmmur some sulogy of the dead. A
things which didn't square at all with

the old man's lifea

“Well, queried Miss Dassett,
askoed the student, eagerly.—Harper'a
HERE was an old farmer who
lnn".T!k.|h;r eitizen In the whole State
and his friends went ahead with
of rurnl funerals, for those who at-
number of farmers oams in and said
Fipally an aged man, whe had

known the deceased all his life, hob- |ﬂl‘ﬂ'f know, but from the dscussion

bled in and stood by the coMn, The that’s golng on 1 think 'm on Lhe

aged man was known as the most clothes line"—Philadelphie Record.

truthful man in the county, Henee |

the other people pressnt walted with =

Interest to hear what he would say,
The o!'d man gazed down silently

for u while. He paused. Finally he R . "
spoke. . Ing
"‘\\‘ul." he snld earnestly, “nobody stop ubb

kin deny that he was a great hand
for closin' his stable &sor o' nights."
—Washington Btam
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A Line of Talk.

WO telephone girls in different
country exchanges were having
i ehat over the wires on the
subject of dress. For four minutes,
five minutes, ten minutes tha tople
held their attention, und was still un-
eahausted when an tmpertinent, lm-
patient, Imparatve moasculing voles
broke up the conversation meeting,
“Are you there?' tha voles yelled,
“Are you there? Hello! Ah, at lnst!
Who s that speaking?
“"What line do you think you'rs on?™

Your Clothes!

Why rub your clothes
whecn  VAN'S NORUB
gives finesr results with
NO RUBBING? A littlc
Jusit

lces a big wash.

ou try ir.

Sc & 10c )%

Yan Zile Ca.,
“’u;‘ ll‘nbebu

demaadcd one of the girls, indignant
and essoyed,
“Really," came the weary reply, "1




